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I loaned my girl the armor
That in our hall we park,

To wear to a fancy costume ball

As martyred Joan of Arc.

Although she took another man,
And he was quite a bounder,

I didn't give one little dam,
For she had my armor 'round her,

Burglar (in college fraternity) : "Keep quiet or

I'll blow out your brains. It's money I want."

Student: "Just a moment, and I'll help you hunt

for it."

*" The drive it yourself man was highly elated ; all

twenty cars had been out since nine o'clock and it

was then 2.30. Presently the first car rolled in.

Soon they had all come in and the proprietor faces

starvation. None o fthe car had gone over two miles

—all had been rented by college men.

"Why were you absent yesterday?"

"I dreamt that we had a vacation."

"Your walk is very springy."

"Yes, I have water on the knee."

Prof. : "Yes, the inside of our earth is a molten

mass of rock and flame."

Stude: "Ain't that hell?

Trom : "Have you heard the 'Livery Stable

Blues'?"

Bone: "No. How is it?"

"See this stickpin? It belonged to a millionaire."

"Who?"
Woolworth."

1917

Villanova offered Princeton a loan on last Sat-

urday, but they tried to steal and were caught.

(Baseball Note.)

Villanova students showed a lack of patriotic

spirit in beginning a retreat the night before the

President announced his intention of declaring war.

The Camden police want to know what Walsh
did with that cop's revolver.

President Wilson may have his Pacifists, but
judging from the monthly marks, the Sophs and
Freshies have their "Hump."

A miss is good for a smile.

"It looks bad on the surface," said the sea cap-

tain as he sighted a dead whale.

1919

Prof.
—"Have you read any of Shakespeare's

works?"
Student—"Yes, the 'Midshipman's Nights

Dream.'

"

"That's dirt cheap," said the junior as he picked

up a second-hand 'Whiz Bang' for a nickle.—State

Froth.'

"What are doing up there, building a bird

house?"

"No, foolish, I'm erecting a service station for

flying fish."

Sambo: "Ah wants arazza."

Clerk: "Safety?"

Sambo: "No, sah. Ah wants it foh aocaial pur-

poses."

Said Mr. Plank to Mr. Stream: "If the support

gives way, I'll fall in."

Replied Mr. Stream: "Well, I'll be damned."—
Exchange.

Frosh : "If the devil lost his tail where would he

get a new one?"

Studious Junior: "I dunno, where?"
: Frosh : "In a saloon, where they retail spirits."

Client: "I was in a delirium when I was mar-

ked." ..>

Lawyer: "But we can't use that as evidence. So

was I and I am still a married man."

Our "Splinter Ed." is ill.

The task now rests on Bill,

To grind out wit, and make a hit

;

To move with a quill.

A melancholy joke.

Our chippy Ed. did choke.

With nod of head the doctor said:

"He did the gods provoke!"

Now, Billy, do your best,

"A Mahon's a man"—no jest!

If you get there, you'll get the chair

When "Woddy's" laid at rest.
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"Yes, sir, that's my babay," said the rightful

mother to King Solomon as he prepared to divide it

in two.

She must be the daughter of Stetson for she sure

is high hat.—Exchange. *


